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Summary: Dear Yandere - chan has gone through a lot, on her way to 
getting senpai to notice her. She runs into multiple obstacles. Now 
with just a coin flip. How much can it all change? And how much can 
an epiphany change her world? May have a lemon later on. 


1 . Prologue 

The school week had begun. 

The students began to walk around the outside edges of the school, 
checking on their phones as usual. 

Watching from the top of the school leaning on the railing is A young 
girl with her long pitch black hair tied up into a ponytail looking 
down watching the first of the students moving up the walkway, 
leaving her smiling. 

**Yandere -Chans POV** 


_ "Oh Senpai~, I mentally coo'd quickly taking out my phone and 
quickly flipped the lock screen away to zoom in and take a picture of 
young Taro Yamada, the boy that's _**my**_ Senpai. 


As I took the third 

I looked around the 
one of those stupid 

I quickly snapped a 
railing . 

Looking through his 
with . 


or fourth pic, I felt someone was watching me. 

ground, my eyes landing on a guy that ' s wearing 
headbands staring up at me. 

pic of him and hurried away from the 

info that this girl called Info -Chan supplied me 


_ "Budo Masuta, Leader of the Martial Arts club and Rounder, no crush 
and Martial Arts master..." _I thought in my mind as I put my phone 



away and slowly began walking to class..., before taking it out and 
smiling at Senpai ' s pictures again. His smile is so cute! 

**Budo's POV** 

I was just walking up to my school, Akademi High, ready for another 
training session at my pride and joy, the Martial Arts club! 

As I looked up towards the sun smiling away, I could've sworn I heard 
a girl say maybe something along the lines of "_Too Radient_. " 

> ( : D ) <p> 

As I was looking over to the direction that I heard the voice, my 
eyes fell on a girl leaning on the roofs railing. 

I quickly felt my heart drop for half a second as she leaned forward, 
with me thinking for half a moment that she was going to 
jump . 

Instead, She pulled out a phone and seemed to begin taking pictures 
of something. 

Smiling like she was in heaven or something. 

As I looked in the direction she was, I realized she was taking 
pictures of Taro Yamada, My best friend. 

I chuckled inwardly at this. 

Of course, as with most of the girls at this school, and maybe a guy 
or two that are probably in the closet, she's probably crushing on 
Taro too. 

What's up with the girls at my school falling for the oblivious guys 
though? 

I have absolutely **n 0** clue. 

That being said. Taro is really kind, he's a bit of a coward, but 
reliable . 

As I looked back up to her, our eyes quickly met, I smiled and 
saluted her, trying to be friendly as possible, the girl just snapped 
a pic of me and ran off. 

_ "Guess she thinks I saw something, I thought as I laughed as I 
walked into the main entrance, with my hands at the back of my 
head . 

You know what? 

Taro needs a girlfriend. Hard to think he still hasn't had one yet at 
this point. And we're both seniors! 

Time to help him out in that case, A bro needs to help another bro 
out . 

** WALE WALE WALE. Look whos finially back. Go ahead and leave a 
rating and maybe a comment or two if you'd like a part two to this. 
I'll be making a part two anyways.** 



* * 


I do not own these characters . They're Yanderedevs . * * 


2 . Chapter 1 

As the students began walking up single file to their lockers, the 
black haired girl ran straight down the stairs, eventually smashing 
heads with a cowardly young boy of too black hair. 

**Yandere Chans POV** 

I was running down the stairs trying to get to a the dumpster in the 
back of the school f or . . ._"reasons . . . 

When I ran straight into somebody and hit the ground with a thud. 

As I opened up my eyes, I saw senpais face right infront of mine. 

I jumped back immediately seeing him. My face brighter than a baboons 
butt . 

"Sumimasen ! , " He apologized as he got up and offered me his hand, 
trying to help me get up. 

I just stared. 

His smile melted right through me. 

I just stood up myself and slowly shuffled out of the hallway, out 
the front entrance and turned the corner running off. 

I saw that Budo guy laughing and looking like he was enjoying 
this . 

_"Watch it or else you'll get a Katana to the head Karate boy," _I 
said mentally as I ran off. 

**Taro Yamada's POV** 

I was just moving up the walk way which leads up to my locker. 

As I began to turn to my locker, I felt a large body mass smash into 
me, both me and the person falling back onto the ground. 

"Oww...," was all I heard ad I looked down to see a girl with black 
hair laying on my chest. 

"Are you all right?," I asked legitimately concerned for her. 

Her head immediately shot forward towards me as he face quickly began 
to darken in a blush. 

The girl then jumped back staring at me in what looked like pure 
fright . 

"Sumimasen!," I said quickly as I jumped up and walked over, offering 
a hand to her. 


She just jumped up herself and shuffled off. Everyone was staring at 



her as she went off, except for My friend Budo, he was just 
snickering as he saw her go. 

I scratched my head over the whole situation, completely oblivious to 
what just happened. 

"What's up with her?". Is all I could really say. 

**Budo Masuta's POV** 

I walked into the main Entrance with a smile on my face. 

Standing infront of my locker, I began to wonder what kind of girl 
Taro could be into. 

Kokona Haruka easily comes into mind, then again there is his friend 
Osana, I can easily see in her eyes she may be hiding something from 
us in that area of her heart. 

Then again, there is Oka Ruto, I've seen her take glances at him from 
time to time. She's known for following the Basu Sisters around, 
almost stalker-ish, but she's interest in the Occult, And they do 
look pretty unearthly with how much Makeup they're wearing 
everyday . 

But it's hard to tell if he'd be in favor of the whole "Demon" thing 
she's into. 

As I continued to be lost in thought, I heard Taro grunt and them a 
thud on the floor. 

My eyes darkened slightly after hearing this. Don't know what idiot 
would think they can mess with or bully Taro, since everyone in this 
school knows I've got Taros' back. 

As I turned the corner to see what was going on, I saw the girl from 
the roof on top of Taros' body, her head on his chest. 

"Gutsy, " is all I said with a mental facepalm, as everyone began 
laughing their butts off. 

The girl's head quickly shot up as she realized she on on Taros' 
body . 

She quickly jumped back on the ground blushjng like crazy at 
him . 

"Sumimasen ! , " Is what Taro said as he jumped up to offer her a 
hand . 

Instead the girl just jumped up and shuffled off past me turning the 
corner . 

I chuckled seeing her run off, she just shot me a death glare as she 
continued on her way. 

"_Well I guess we got a winner, I thought as I turned to see a 
confused Taro and everyone else laughing at what just unfolded before 
us . 



As everyone else began walking to class, I called out to Taro, "Hey 
Taro, meet me on the roof at lunch!" I said as I ran off quickly 
towards the Marital Arts club. 

I heard Taro say something but didn't pay attention to him at all. 

I was just lost in my mind thinking how to get this whole thing 
started with. 

For starters, I need to find that girl, where every she ran off to at 
least . 


3 . Chapter 2 
**No ones POV** 

As Budo was running down the hallway towards the Martial Arts Club, 
he would take a peak out nearby windows trying to see if Ayane-chan 
was near. 

Budo just sighed, there wasn't a single sign of her at all. 

He eventually tired off and just began to walk towards the finishing 
stretch of the hallway. 

It always seemed to be growing, no matter how many times he'd run 
through the darn thing. 

As he came up to the Martial Arts club, he saw someone was walking 
out to the hallway. 

**Budo Masuta's POV** 

Dammit..., she can't be that fast, can she...? Well, gotta go fast, I 
guess . ( : D ) 

She's probably on the track team, either that or she's 
teleporting . 

"Forget it...," I said exasperated, "I'll just talk to her at 
lunch . " 

I continued walking to the Martial Arts club, trying to catch my 
breath after all that running, 

>as the club came into view, I saw that girl walk out of the 
room ! <p> 

"Now's my chance ! " I said with my usual determination. 

As she was about to close the door, I began to talk. 

"Welcome to the Martial Arts club!," I began with my usual 
Introduction, " What brings you here?" 

"I was wondering if you're taking new members?" she asked in a 
monotone voice and a slight glare. 

She's probably still upset I made that joke back there. 



"Interested in joining the club?, all we ask is that you show up at 
least once a week, " I said with a smile, to which she 
nodded . 

"Fantastic!," I said, "You are now an official member of the Martial 
Arts Club, I'm looking forward to teaching you everything I 
know ! " 

She just nodded and began to walk off, I closed the door and walked 
after her. 

"Hey, wait up!," I exclaimed briefly jogging up to her, "Sorry if 
this random, but can I talk to you on the roof at lun-" 

"I'm not interested," she said, not looking back. 

It took me a few seconds to realize what she was talking about. 

I smirked at this, "What about Taro then?" 

She stopped right in her tracks. 

**Ayane Chan's POV** 

And now he's following me. 

Great . 

"Hey, wait up!," he yelled running up to me, "Sorry if this random, 
but can I talk to you on the roof at lun-" 

"I'm not interested," I said, walking away. 

A few seconds later, I heard his voice again. 

"What about Taro then?," he said. 

I stopped immediately in my footsteps. 

"I'll see you at lunch then, I guess?," he said. 

I waited a moment, instead of responding, I just nodded. 

**No Ones POV** 

"Alright!," Budo said, sounding Triumphant. 

"See you then!," Budo said, as he was about to turn around, he 
remembered he never got her name at all, "Wait a moment, I never got 
your name . " 

"Ayane Chan turned her head around at took a glance at Budo, saying 
simply, "Ayane Aishi." 

Budo smiled and said, "I'm Budo Masuta, " Budo than turned around and 
waved at Ayane, " see you at lunch Aishi - Chan! " 

**Budo Masutas POV** 

"Alright!," I cheered in my mind, "I'm going to definitely be at the 



top of my game during train... ing. 


I walked in to see my club members staring at me, all of them smiling 
Mischievously . 

Sho and juku had the most mischievous smiles. 

"Is there a problem...?," I asked staring at them all, starting to 
get creeped out . 

Sho just smiled giving a raised eyebrow with his arms 
crossed. "Senpai, whats going on?," 

Mina began smiling looking away holding her head in the palm of her 
hands, "Aww... how sweet!" 

I just put my hands on my hips at this point and sighed, "What the 
hell are you guys going on about?" 

"You like Aishi-chan, don't you?," responded Juku. 

My eyes widrned at what Juku just said, "W-what!?," I stuttered, 
feeling my face heat up, "I don't like her like that!" 

"Suuuure, " is all I heard them all say, with Sho "Tsk-ing" at 
me . 

Sho just threw his hands on my shoulders and pushed me to the 
wall . 

"Senpai...," he said, giving me a cold glare, I have to admit, I felt 
a bit frightened, since this is all out of Shos ' character. 

"You shouldn't deny your feelings, be honest to yourself and your 
heart and get your Kohai to notice you!," he finished, I could've 
sworn I heard waves crashing in the background and the cry of 
seagulls, which is weird as we don't live anywhere near an 
Ocean . 

Wait, Did he just motivational Quote me? 

I shook the confusion off as I refocused on them. 

"Im telling you guys, I don't like Aishi-chan, I'm helping her out 
with my friend Taro." 

Mina face looked puzzled as I mentioned him, "You're trying to set 
her up with Yamada-Kun?" 

I scratched the back of my head trying to find my way to explain to 
them, "I was sorta walking up to school today when I saw her on the 
roof with her phone taking pics as he was walking up to the 
entrance," I explained, "I feel like helping someone out, well, some 
people. Taro's never had a girlfriend or anything before and as far 
as I can see with Aishi-chan, " I smiled as I thought about her, "she 
seems to be interested in him, so why not help set 'em up? 

Mina and Juku were just smiling, him giving me the thumbs up and Sho 
was staring with admiration in his eye while his eyes, well, his 
visible eye past his hair, and his mouth was opened in an "Oh" 



expression on it. 


"Ohhh senpai ' s so kind!," Sho said with wonder. 

"Yeah..., " I was scratching the back of my head again, "Just don't 

tell her I told you guys, she'll probably kick my ass or 
something . " 

** (Author: NOW THAT'S AN UNDERSTATEMENT!)** 

The guys just raised her hands to their lips making a locked zipper 
motion, 

"Thanks, " is all I said while smiling, " Now then, lets get back to 
sparing ! " 

_Lunch time_ 

"Gotta run guys!," I say waving bye to my friends. 

I run down the hallway and up the stairs, practicality throwing the 
doors open looking around. 

I see Aishi-chan looking out towards the ground below, her phone in 
hand again, thumb tapping away again. 

**Ayane Chans POV** 

I was on the roof looking out to the fountain, staring at senpai sit 
there . 

I decide to take my phone out and begin taking pictures again, he's 
talking with that tsundere friend of his, I think her name's 
Osana . 

As I was taking his picture I felt a presence coming up to me. 

I turned around seeing Budo was walking closer, "You look a little 
out of air . " 

"I'm... I'm good," he said catching his breath, "Anyways lets sit and 
talk, " I suggested. 

We ended up sitting on the side of the building, since we didn't want 
to disrupt Kuu Dere. 

"So then. How long have you been after Taro for?," he asked 
me . 

"Since I first met him at this school," I said, "I was going to run 
late for the entrance cereomony when I ran into him..." 

I smiled remembering that day, "That's the day I met my 
senpai ..." 

Budo chuckled a bit looking at me, "Whats so funny?" 

"I can tell how much you must, live him just by the look on your face, 
your blushing a mile an hour!," he said with, a smile. 



I blushed deeper when I felt my face and he was right ! 

Pulling out a pocket mirror or whatever it's called, I saw he was 
right, my face was a red as a tomato! 

I closed the mirror and looked away, sucking in my cheek trying to 
control my blush hoping it would go down quickly and save me from 
some embarassment . 

"Okay, okay, " I heard Budo say, "Sorry for teasing you. You just 
look really cute when you blush, " he said to which I 
snorted . 

"Something the matter?," he asked me. 

"I thought we were going to talk about Senpai, not hit on me," I 
responded . 

It seemed to finally click in his head as he facepalmed whicj 
laughing . 

"S-sorry, I'm not laughing at you, I'm laughing at my self, sorry for 
making you think I was hitting on you, I was just trying to 
compliment you is all," He smiled towards me. 

"So anyways, back onto topic...," he began, lying on the floor of the 
roof looking upwards, " You seem to have a hard time talking to him, 
why's that?" I asked a friend of mine a while ago and they described 
you as being strong willed." 

I rolled my eyes at him, " It's a different story when it comes down 
to talking to the person you love, isn't that how you are around 
girls ? " 

Budo chuckled looking over to me with his eyes closed, "I've had a 
few girlfriends in the past, but I've never really had a problem 
saying anything. It's just my nature, if I say something idiotic or 
even something embarrassing, I apoligize." 

He opened his onyx black eyes up looking at me, "You need to first of 
all, learn to converse with someone you feel uneasy towards, but this 
uneasiness isn't really possible to replicate at the moment, since 
you're head over heels for him. 

He continued as I listened, "Just talking to a picture of Taro isn't 
going to be the same as talking to Taro himelf though, " So I have an 
idea, how about I invite him to hangout with you and me this 
Saturday? " 

I looked down to him to reply, "Why would you be there?" 

"It would be less awkward for you maybe is what I would think, I ' d be 
there to help you out, and if you ever panic, just nudge me and I'll 
help you calm down and get through it." 

I stared at him for a while after he went silent looking up at the 
sky. Sometime during the whole thing I felt like shoving an eggroll 
in his mouth so I can just relax in the silence again, so I 
did . 



When the bell rang He jumped up and offered me his hand. 


"Thanks for the eggroll, it was pretty good, " he said, again 
smiling . 

I nodded as he began to walk away from me, when he was about halfway 
to the stairs, I decided to just ask him straight out. 

"Why are you helping me?" 

He turned his head to the right looking at me again, "Taro my best 
friend, a friend's got to help a friend out. He's oblivious, so he 
won't notice if you like him unless he' given a little push, and 
you're to shy around him to actually talk so even more reason to 
help!," he smiled saluting me from the side of his face, as he ran 
off to who knows where. 

_After school_ 

**Budo Masutas' POV** 

Everyone was starting to flood into the club room, I decided to wait 
to see if Aishi-chan would show up or not today for her first day of 
training . 

When I saw her come through the door, I couldn't help but smile as 
greeted her again. 

"Welcome to the Martial Arts club!, what can I help you with?" 

>"Isn't there training today?," she Aishi-chan . <p> 

"Ready to start training?," I asked with a smile, to which she 
nodded . 

"Excellent!, let's begin!" 

As our training began to get underway. It was time to roll out the 
motivational quotes. 

"Don't pray for an easy life. Pray for the strength to endure a 
difficult one!" 

_One hour later... _ 

While everyone else had changed and left for the day, I was just 
waiting for Aishi-chan to get out of the changing stall so I can go 
in . 

When she finally opened the curtain and exited, I asked her as we 
passed one another again, "So you still up for this Saturday?" 

"To which she replied, "Yes." 


4 . Chapter 3 
**Budo Masutas' POV** 

I was walking back to my place with Sho and Juku, since we all live 



near one another, we all travel to and back from school. 


Mina would always stay back to help the teachers clean up after 
practice, and Shima lived right across, so she'd be home way before 
we would be. 

"So, what's the plan to get Aishi-senpai and Yamada-senpai 
together?," Sho asked me while he was reading a book of his, some 
book from America called "Sabriel, " I swear, if we didn't walk with 
him, he'd pribably get hit by a truck or something, or maybe one of 
those delinquents behind the school would probably mug him, Sho ' s 
strong when fighting, but he's sort of more of a teachers pet. 

"I've been thinking about a place the three of us, Ashi-chan, Taro, 
and I, could go this Saturday," I explained, now looking up at ther 
sky with my arms at the back of my head, "I'm can't really pick 
though, I'm stuck between the Game Arcade, Flea Market, and 
Paintball . " 

Juku looked at me in confusion, "Of all things why Paintball?" 

"I asked Saki about Aishi-chan while I was looking for you guys, she 
said Aishi-chan 's really good at stealth, she told me that when 
Aishi-chan 's walking or running around, she hardly makes any noise at 
all, " I explained. 

"So, Paintball immediately came to mind for what we can all do this 
weekend, then again, " I said while taking out my phone looking at it, 
"I probably should've asked her for her number to text her when I 
would need to . " 

"Maybe she has a Facebook account you can messege her at, or maybe 
you can ask one of her friends," Proposed Sho. 

" I looked over to Sho with a smile, " Yeah I can do that. I'll 
message her when I get to my PC, since my phone doesn't have mobile 
wifi, the magic of the flea market, boys. 

Juku flashed his towards me when I looked foward again, "I can open 
up my hotspot if you want." 

"Thanks man," I said as he entered in the password for me to get in. 

I tapped imediatly into Chrome and into Facebook, searching her name 
up . 

She popped up immediately as I hit add. 

It wasn't any longer than give five or six seconds that the 
notifications tab read "Ayana Aishi has accepted your friend 
request . " 

"Oh, okay she's on already," I say as I went to message her, as soon 
as the text box appear she had already typed something. 

_Chat log_ 

Ayano : What is it? 

Budo : I wanted to ask you which of the three sounds good to you for 
Saturday . 



Budo : Flea Market, Game Arcade, or Paintball? 


(It took her a minute to respond back to me.) 

Ayane : Is Senpai any good at paintball? 

Budo: Yeah, we've played in the past, heh. He's not half bad. 

Budo: Taro's definitely kicked my butt a crap ton at the 
game . 

Ayane: Let's go with that then. 

Budo: K, What time? 10:00 sound good? 

Ayane: If it works out with senpai. 

Budo: lol, K, I'll remessege you tonight. Taro's usually doing 
something right now, I think. 

Ayane : K 

_Chat log end_ 

"I ran my hand over my eyes after I got out of the chat. Staring at 
the screen to long irritates them. 

"Paintball it is then," I say, then stretching my neck. 

"At what time?" Asked Sho . 

"10:00 in the morning, the place by main street is open at, 10: 30 so 
we'll have some time to help her talk to Taro then it seems." 

Sho closed his book as he looked over at Juku and me, "Well good luck 
on your guys ... uh ... what ' s the word?," he said now 
confused . 

"Hangout, " I said. 

Sho waved at us as he turned the corner to his place, "Good luck then, 
ja ne ! , " 

" Ja ne, " Me and Juku responded as we continued walking down the 
street. We lived next to each other, with Taro at the very end of the 
block . 

"So...," Juku began, "You don't like Aishi-chan? , " he asked. 

I rolled my eyes at his question, what's with them and my love life, 
well, then again they are my friends. 

"No, I don't," I answered him, I'm really not interested in anyone 
right now, no one really stands out at school enough to me in that 
way, plus about everyone's dating someone." 

"Isn't Mai single though?," he asked. 

"In a way, yes, but she said on facebook that she's pledged her heart 



to some game developer overseas in America or something, I 
think. " 

"Besides, I'm not interested in anyone right now, I just want to 
focus on school work and the club." 

We continued talking for the rest of the way to my house. It was a 
small red roofed and white walled house, I let Juku crash on my couch 
for the night while he's waiting for his parents to get home, since 
he told me he forgot his house key this morning. 

Thirty minutes later..., 

I listened to some music While doing my homework to pass the time 
quicker. When I looked up, I saw Taro walking pass the front of my 
house, I quickly got up and dashed to the door to catch him. As I 
opened up the door I called his name. 

"Hey Taro, wait up!," I said, it seemed to get his attention since he 
turned around and saw me, I fanned him over and we began to chat 
about the hangout . 

"Yeah, I think I have time to hangout then, " he then asked, "At your 
place or mine?" 

"Actually we'll be hanging out by playing some paintbaaaall , ~ " after 
mentioning paintball, Taeo immediately groaned. 

"Paintball..., really Budo . . . , really?" 

"What's wrong with paintball?," I said jokingly. 

"How about I'm tried of how many times I lose?," Taro replied 
annoyed . 

"Relax, relax," I say to him, "We won't be on enemy teams this time, 
we'll be a team!," I exclaim. 

"Who's going to be team member number 3 then?," questioned Taro. 

I answered, "There's a new member of the martial arts club I invited 
her to hang out with us this Saturday, " I said as he rose an 
Eyebrow, then sighed. 

Looking annoyed, he asked . "You ' re really bringing me on as a third 
wheel on a date again?" 

I quickly responded jokingly, "It's not a date man!. I'm just 
inviting her as a friend, have you met her?, her name's Ayane 
Aishi . 

I then got curious and asked Taro if he'd heard of her, "Name ring a 
bell?" 

He shook his head at me, "No, I don't think I've met her yet, what 
does she look like?" 

"She's the girl who ran into you this morning," I replied. 

Taro leaned on the gate of my house as he responded, "Oh yeah... 



What's up with her...?," he asked me. 

Not knowing what he meant, I asked him, "What do you mean?" 

"I've seen her around a lot of times while I'm walking around. She's 
always looking ..., what's the word..., nervous when were next to 
each other?" 

I chuckled a bit thinking of the scene, "I think you mean 
flustered . " 

"Plus all girls at school are like that around you, " I explained to 
my oblivious friend now smiling, "She's just a lot more flustered 
around you then they are . " 

I then asked him again. "So, what do you say?, this Saturday at 
ten?" 


Taro scratched the back of his head then sighed as we shook our hands 
on it, "Guess I have no other choice then." 

A few minutes later after general chatting and me asking if I can 
have the answers to the geometry homework. He went back on his way 
home and I just went back inside to a snoring Juku . 

Looking over to the clock, I noticed it was 9pm now, so I pulled out 
my phone to message Aishi-chan. 

_Chat log_ 

Budo : Aishi-Chan, you up? 

Budo : I talked to Taro, he's cool with Saturday at 10. 

_Chat log end_ 

I'll check the log tomorrow..., I'm beat after running s marathon in 
the school hallways today.. 

I walked over to my room, opening up the door, sticking my phone in 
the charger and tearing off my clothes to take a shower. 

After I finished showering, I dried myself off, looking in in the 
mirror I flex abit to boot my ego a bit, "Looks like all the 
trainings starting to pay of...," I say, now thinking how scrawny I 
always was back in middle school and beyond, heck I was even scrawny 
f reashmen year. 

I wanted to get stronger, not just for my own sake but also for the 
sake of my friends. 

I started the martial atrs club as not just to make club, but to also 
make a community, as well as to make a security group to help protect 
the school if anything were to happen... 

And it looks like this is the time, with one of my classmates turning 
up dead, its time to beef up the security in the school, even the 
photography club is starting to get serious, staying until even the 
teachers leave in order to make sure evry single persons safe. 



I began to throw on my pajamas, dark blue, covered me completely as I 
threw on the button up, just falling back onto my bed, the last thing 
on my mind was all of my friends and Aishi-chan. 

Well she's my friend to. 

I need to protect them, I need to protect all of them. 

"Hopefully something can be done..." 

I finally began to doze off around 10:00, as it all becomes something 
Darker than Black. ( :D) 

**WALES. There it is, be sure to leave a comment, as they spark my 
inspiration to push and strive!** 

**and dont ask which died, i'll mever tell you it was Midori 
Gurinu* * 


5 . Chapter 4 

READ THIS CHAPTER LINE BY LINE PLEASE. I CANNOT STRESS THIS ENOUGH. 
it"ll add to the effect. 

Preview 

_Budo : I have to get away. No matter what I have to get 
away ._ 

_Budo : The club.... It's near..., I have to war-_ 

_Budo 

Budo : N-no . . . , 

Budo : (Screams into the air) 

I woke up at some time in the afternoon, staring at my alarm 
incredulously in horror, "Crap!," I yelled as I jumped out of bed, 
falling over, and jumping back up again to get to the bathroom sink 
in order to splash some water on my face. Why the hell didn't Juku 
wake me up ! ? 

He's going to get extra training today after school. 

After that, I quickly looked around for my clothes to switch out of 
my pajamas..., but they were already on me . I stared down trying to 
register what the hell I was seeing, didn't I switch my clothes last 
night, and if I did. Why's my school uniform on for? 

I just face palmed myself as I walk into the living room to grab my 
backpack, "What kind of freaking joke is this..?," I said as I walked 
the front door, and shut the door behind me. Digging around in my 
pocket, I realized I that I didn't even have my key on me . I tried to 
push open the door, but it didn't budge. Sighing, I decided just to 
go ahead and deal with it later. 

I ran quickly from my house and began booking it to the school as 
fast as I could, "I don't have time for this crap...," I thought. 



As I neared the edge of the school, I slowed down to catch my breath. 
I seem to be doing alot more running nowadays ... Sadly enough. 

When I got to the front entrance, I began to think of ways I could 
punish Juku when I get my hands on him. The nerve..., why the hell 
didn't he wake me up!? (inside :D ), I had just entered the front 
doors, passing my locker. Knowing Juku, he's probably with Sho and 
the girls sparring. 

As I was walking down the halls, I..., got an errie feeling..., I 
couldn't hear any teachers or students in the classrooms. I felt..., 
nervous? J can't think of what the word is that I was thinking 
about... All I knew was I couldn't move any closer to the 
classrooms..., I just..., I just couldn't... 

I passed my classroom on the way to the martial arts club. As I 
passed the club..., I heard someone..., or something begin to cry. I 
was going to leave it be..., that is until I heard Taro 
speak . 

"S..tay away..., please!" He whimpered. 

Realizing it was him, I broke from what the hell was keeping me from 
going to open the doors all this time. 

When I did however.... That was where the nightmare began. 

I threw the door open, my eyes widening at the site of the 
room . 

"S-saki ...?... , K-ko-kona . . . " 

It wasn't just them.... Everyone in the room..., save Taro who was a 
mess in the corner.... 

They . . . 

They were all dead. . . 

Blood was in pools all around the bodies, sprawled around the room. I 
could see a student across the room, only inches from the door. 

I couldn't stop staring at the horror in front of me until I heard 
Taros' voice breaking up, in the fetal position while looking at me, 
"B-Bu ... do ... " 

"T-Taro!, what happened?, " I said, beginning to shake him when he 
wouldn't respond and just stare at me . I just decided to slap him, 
trying to knock some sense into him, it looked like it work 
actually . 

"Taro," I said firmly, "What happened here?," 

"I..., I don't remember..., I just remember hearing screaming and 
then you smacking me...," he said, now breaking away from my arms, 
running to the rooms exit. 


"Taro-" 



He looked back at me and interrupted, "I'm going to get the police, 
you should get out of here too!," he yelled at me as he booked it 
down the hallway turning the corner to the stairs. 

I was left all alone in the classroom, now more of a mortuary if 
anything at that. I walked out of the classroom looking around, I 
walked to the other classroom next door and saw the same thing, minus 
Taro . 

I looked at the spot next to the door, my heart dropping even 
further . 

"Sh-sho...," I stuttered, taking a step to his form, covered in 
blood, sighing a sigh of slight relief, he still had a pulse, "Thank 
you . . . , Kami -Sama ..." 

I saw where he was bleeding from, his forehead, I quickly took the 
top of my uniform off, twisting it and wrapping it around his 
head . 

"Budo...," Sho said, his glazed eyes opening up. 

"D-don't talk!," I said shakingly, pushing the hair out of his eyes, 
"Keep your strength. Taro ran to g-get help..." 

"Where are the o-others?," Sho said, staring forward at the wall, 
"J-Juku..., he chased her..." 

I gritted my teeth looking down at my dying friend with tears 
starting to stream out of my eyes and onto his face, ...no, he... 
couldn't die, he's strong, he . . . wouldn ' t . . . , " Who. is. she." I 
stressed looking at Sho. "Answer me dammit!," I said as the light 
began to focus on his face, the darkness in his eye showing me what I 
didn't want to believe. 

I just sat there, holding my dead friends body for god only knows how 
long, thinking only one thing in my mind during this entire 
ordeal . 

"I have to get away. No matter what I have to get away ..., The 
club.... It's near..., I have to war-," I finally snapped out of my 
trance as I heard something clutter on the floor above my head. I 
felt something that I hadn't known in so long... Rage. Complete and 
utter Anger raged threw my blood stream as I could feel my adrenaline 
pumping a hundred miles an hour. I ran down the hallway, grabbing the 
fire extinguisher, who ever was in here wouldn't be here for long. I 
was going to beat the living shit out of them. I was going to beat 
them to hell. I tried to control myself, but I couldn't. It was like 
something else was controlling me all together. 

I ran down towards the staircase that would ascend to the third 
floor. As I ran, I began to slow down to a stop. I could feel my 
heart beating..., I couldn't move my body other than my head. I 
looked at the doors on the other side of me. The Martial Arts club... 
I slowly walk to the very front of the door, not wanting to open it, 
fearing the worst, fearing the lost of my sanity. I struggled trying 
to avoid letting my body open the door but lost quickly as it was 
thrown open. 

Juku was pushed up against the wall, lying there with his head down. 



covered in blood, Shima and Mina were just lying an arms left apart 
from each other, pools around them as well. 

"N-no ..." 

That was all I could manage to think with staring forwards at the 
sight in front of me. The Extinguisher falling out of my hands with a 
clank on the ground. 

I screamed into the air, not even knowing what it was in anymore, my 
mind when blank as I saw a hand appear from behind me and immediately 
push back into my neck. 

I could feel the blood spurt out of me as I collapsed onto the 
ground. My eyesight failing on me as It all slowly turned to black, 
hearing someone else begin screaming my name. "Taro..., I said as it 
all went black. 

SMACK 

My eyes immediately shot open in shock Juku was on top of me just 
staring down with crazy eyes, holding one of my arms down on the 
bed . 

"Budo, what the hell ended up happening!?," Jukus ' voice was full of 
concern as he spoke to me. 

"Juku...," looking at him, as tears began to well up in my 
eyes , 

Jukus' eyes began to soften as he looked at me in confusion, 

"What?" 

I freed my hand from his grip as I pushed him back, wrapping my arms 
around him. 

" Y-you ' re . . . , alive." 

I was in my room, still in my pajamas.... 

It was all just a bad dream. 

It had all been a nightmare all along. 

A/N :Well... comment if believable nightmare? 


6. Chapter 5 
**No ones POV** 

Juku yawned as he turned over on the couch, he didn't get much sleep 
the previous Nights, as he woke up from a dream only to hear Budo 
screeching his ass off. Apparently having a nightmare of something, 
he figured, leaving him to just sit there wondering what 
about ? 

** Jukus' POV** 


I hardly got any sleep last night, all thanks to Budo nightmare 



though I couldn't really blame him for just having one. I just took 
out my phone to check and felt a vein pop in my head when I saw we 
only had jalf an hour to get to school. I pushed myself to get off 
the couch as I trudged over to Budos ' room. Banging in the door, I 
shouted "Hurry up! We're going to be late at this rate!" 

Finally I heard the door unlock as Budo appeared, looking completed 
beat. He had a "sadhappy" glint in his eye if that made any sense I 
guess? He did mention that I'm Alive after I smacked him awake. 

I lightened my tone as I spoke again, pointing my thumb over my back, 
"Come on man, we're going to be late if we don't move it." 

He just replied to me sounding really tired as he threw his satchel 
over his head. "Gotcha." 

As we turned to go for the door, he detoured to the kitchen. I just 
opened ul the door, not feeling like waiting for him to get his butt 
moving. As I moved down the walkway I heard the door close behind me. 
Looking back, I saw Budo locking the door with one hand, then walking 
over to me with a piece of toast in his mouth, and an extra in his 
hand, which he offered me, "Hungry?" 

I accepted the slice of toast and took a bite as we started walking 
to the school, "Thanks." 

_Seven or eight minutes later... _ 

As we walked in silence, I began to think of what Budo said to 
me . 

_f lashback_ 

Budo: You ' re ... Alive .. . 

_end flashback_ 

After thinking about it, I decided to just ask him it. I looked over 
at him with a raised eyebrow, and a curious eye, "What happened back 
there? " 

Budo just remained silent, eventually responding, " ... I... don't 
really know where to start." 

I rolled my eyes at him as I spoke, "The begining would be a great 
place to start . " 

**Budo Masutas POV** 

I began explaining the nightmare right from the start of it to Juku, 
his face seemed to grow a little pale as I mentioned specific people 
dying, Sho and Kokona, for example. We were coming closer to the 
corner where Sho would be waiting for us as everyday, I didnt want to 
have to explain the dream to him, as the idea of so much blood and 
death, maybe even of himself, can freak him out. Not wanting to tell 
him the story, I began to speak faster, "...and that's when I grabbed 
the fire Extinguisher and just began running to the noise I heard 
above me..., " I continued. "But... then I stopped suddenly, I wasn't 

able to dp anything but turn my head when I did..., I saw the Martial 
Arts Club..., I didn't want to open it, I tried my best not to." 



I paused for a minute as I tried to think, "...I ripped the door 
open..., and all I could see was you, laying against the wall in a 
pool of blood, not moving, along with Shima and Mina same thing, but 
on the floor...," I continued. 

"I screamed after that, in complete abandon, then I saw two hands 
appear from behind me as I felt it push something to my neck, " Just 
remembering this did nothing but send shivers down my spine. 

"...After I fell over, blood began to flow, I could've sworn I heard 
the sound of Taro calling out my name as it all began to fade out of 
mysight, " I now looked over at Juku, flashing a humored smile. "Then 
you got on top of me and smacked me awake." 

His face imedditally turned red, much to my confusion until he 
pointed next to me.... It was Sho, who imeditally began walkjng away 
quickly from us as I flailed, " I-it ' s not what it looks like!" 

_ 5 minutes after explaining the whole misunderstanding to Sho_ 

Sho seemed slightly concerned as I told him about what happened. 'So 
it was a nightmare you were talking about..." 

I sighed as I gave a tired smile after having to catch up to him and 
explain it, "Yeah, it was pretty hect ic . . . haha . " 

"What did you eat before bed?," asked Juku, "Sometimes eating Garbs 
before going alseep can screw up your dreams and give you a 
nightmare . " 

"I didn't really eat anything after we got home, I was busy trying to 
get my homework done and then Taro was walking by so I went out to 
chat with him, " I answered. 

Sho smiled brightly as he looked over at me, "Ooh, did he say yes to 
the date with Aishi-Chan? , " he asked. 

"Yeah, he did, but it's not a date," I said shaking my head," It's a 
hangout between me, him, and Aishi-Chan." 

I quickly flipped my phone open to only smile, "And it looks like the 
place will be open this Saturday,"! began. "Well that's everything 
set it looks like. The da- hangout is in two days, " I said as my 
voice slightly sqeauked, quickly catching myself. 

Sho stiff led a laugh as he smiled looking away from me. 

"Nice save Bud, " Juku said, starting to give a slight smirk 
too . 

Starting to get irritated by them, I changed the topic as we 
continued walking. 

As we arrived at school about an hour late because of traffic 
blocking us. We saw Aishi-Chan just now walking towards the school 
gates . 

**_No ones POV_** 


Budo smiled towards her as he and his friends got closer, "Oiii 



you're late too Ashi-chan?" 


She yawned with small bags under her eyes as she gave a slight glare 
towards Budo, she looked beat, "Yeah, I was reading some stuff, 
you?," she asked. 

"The traffic today trying to get across town's gone crazy," responded 
Budo. "Anyways, do you have some time to talk?," he asked, as Sho and 
Juku just continued walking, abit faster now actually. 

"What is it?," Ayano asked blankily starring at Budo. 

"Didn't you get the text message last night?," he asked looking at 
her in confusion, expecting her to be more excited or 
cheerful . 

Ayano blinked afew times in confusion as she quickly dug her phone 
from her bag, flying through her phone messages, she eventually 
stopped, starring at a message from Budo saying the date was on this 
Saturday. Ayano ' s eyes immeditally brightened up as she broke out in 
a smile, squeaking happily, to which Budo chuckled at. "Hey that's 
better, " he said smiling as he was caught by a surprise bear hug from 
Ayano..., well, more like a Boa Constrictor aeound your neck. 
"Thankyouthankyouthankyou~ ! , "she chirped with flush cheeks, sounding 
overjoyed. 

Budo looked over at her smiling face, not responding for a few 
seconds, just happy seeing her smile again. "You know, you should try 
smiling more often, " he said as he poked her blushing 
cheek . 

Aishi-chan slowly snapped out of her happiness high as she realized 
she had her arms wrapped around Budo ' s neck, hugging him basically, 
slightly elivated as she was on one of his shoes. 

Her blush went insane as she jumped back onto the grass as she 
starred, then apologized, "Gomen ne ! , " said a flustered Ayano 
Aishi . 

Budo looked amused seeing her act so differently from her usual stoic 
self. He liked her like this, he thought, as he poked her cheek 
again, then spoke, "Sorry about what?, can't help it if you're happy 
or thankful." He said, walking off leaving a blushing Aishi-Chan 
holding her cheek in one hand, and her phone in another. 

Budo looked back to see if she'd snapped out of it already. "So, see 
you at lunch again?" 

She slightly shook in place before she just booked it across the 
school yard, looking pissed. 

Budo, oblivious to this, just turned back, walking towards the 
lockers . 

Come lunch, Budo arrives on the roof. 

**Budo Masuta's POV** 

"Where is she?," I thought, as I looked out above the school's 
center. Seeing Taro looking lonely sitting by the fountain today 



since his friend Osana was apparently home sick for today. I feel bad 
for him having to sit alone, I'd go bug him abit if I wasn't waiting 
for Aishi-chan ro appear. Getting a little bored, I decided to walk 
around the school's roof, looking out for Aishi-chan. "Maybe she had 
schoolwork to do today?," I thought, until I saw the track behind the 
school. She was running around the track constantly, just... wow. Her 
speed was awesome, she hardly looked like she was breaking a 
sweat . 

_ Three minutes later... _ 

I had just got down the stairs and over to the track as Aishi-chan 
seemed to stop, catching her breath as she sat back on the grass 
relaxing . 

"Trying out for the marathon next month?," I joked as I walked up to 
her. She just starred at me, giving me the evil eye really, now that 
I think about it . 

I tried to offer her a hand, but she jumped to her feet, smacking my 
hand away as she began walking off quickily, muttering to herself, 
sounding like "how embarrassing. I'll get you.." 

I was confused at first thinking that I had done something wrong. I 
then smiled as I remember this morning as I snorted. "Is this about 
this morning?," I said, to which she did not respond to. I then began 
to jog after her, trying to get her attention. "Ah, comeon 
Aishi-chan!, "I began, "I'm sorry for teasing you this morning, I 
didn't mean anything by it!" 

Two or three atempts later she still wasn't listening. I then decided 
maybe making her laugh would make her listen?, oh well, it was worth 
a shot. I ran ahead of her, waiting for her by the dumpster. 

As she walked closer, I then got on my knees as I bowed to her, 
"Gomenasai ! , " I say to her, "What have I done, no, what have I 
become, thinking I can just irritate her min-," I was cut off by her. 
""If you don't cut the act. I'll cut you..., "She said, her voice and 
stare giving off malice. I raise my body upwards, getting on one knee 
as I took her right hand into mine and held it close to my lips. "But 
I have offended you!," I say. "Surely there is soms foem of 
retribution I must face?," I said as I opened my eyes looking towards 
a now heavily blushing Aishi-chan. 

I now jumped to my feet as I got on top of the dumpster trying to 
balance, I looked back down at a confused and still somewhat 
flustered Aishi-chan. "I will seek my own Retribution," I began, "As 
filth that has embarrassed you, I belong in the trash, next fo the 
others of my kind, all the paper towel rolls, thrown out clothes and 
food that has spoiled!" I was just about to fall back, but then 
Aishi-chan Immediately grabbed my arm and pulled me forward. . . now 
landing on her. I looked down to her and saw her blush, realizing 
what position we were in, I flipped off of her and stood 
up . 

"Y-you're so freaking annoying...," she stuttered." I shot back 
playfully, "And you're adorable when flustered." 

She looked away as I offered her my hand again, "I am sorry for 
messing with you though...,"! said. She closed her eyes as she took 



my hand and jumped up. 


_ Bell rings to go to class_ 

"Sorry...," I said to her. 

"Okay," she replied as she began to walk away. 

As we were about to go our separate ways, I remember I packed 
something in my bag this morning. "Oh yeah, wait a second!," I said 
as I handed her a riceball in plastic wrap. "As payment back for the 
eggroll yesterday." 

She starred at the eice ball for a second or two as she said, 
"Arigato ..." 

We then went off in our own directions as I went towards the Martial 
Arta club. 

_ Come 5:00pm, after school. _ 

No ones POV 

As Everyone arrived, including Ayano, the students began working on 
their kicks as their Martial Arts Leader yells inspirational quotes 
towards them as they train. 

"Defeat is a state of mind. No one is ever defeated until defeat has 
been accepted as a reality, " Budo yelled as he instructed the class, 
paying closer attention to Ayano more than last time. 

**Sorry it was late, had school work and doctors... plz leave 
comments of inspration to propel my stride! ~(A°AnA°)~** 


End 
f ile . 



